
r >!l/////WHEN YOU^ 
GOT THE JAWS OPEN t 
AND REVEALED THE % 
TREASURE, IT SPRUNG 
THE GATE / NOW 
fc^WE'LL NEVEf^ GET OUT / 
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^£*5 Beautiful / > 

NOW trr TWEM SCOTF 
AT NATHAN/I WILL 
SHOW THEM >«t/7HI5 , 
ISOUSTTHE , 1 

k 0fG/A//V/NS !!JB 


I TOLD VOU NOT 
TO TA<E THAT 
ACTV/ANCEO SCIENCE 
-. COURSE! 1— 


AAY HEART'S ON 
FIRE ...MY SOUL 
IS AFLAME * 


THEN I’D 
BETTER PUT 
YOU OUT! 


CASH 
, PRIZES 
Kgiven 


^ DOHT'DARB- 
■ MISS THE STKANSe 
STOftYOf... 


glue 
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ALLY-OOP.' 


jf/ / 









































































































ftiUCtfC AHGSIS" CEyTfgj.j 


OlllSlS^'' 


ADTHElfTlC BCPLICA 


MAGIC - LIKE EFfICT 
Heat irem liglited can* 
mafce$ angel* re¬ 
vel ve centi ti ueusly* 
When wands strlle belts 
you boAf pUasAnt 
musleal cbln^ei. 


# Here If i$r Tnac !?eautiiuj, wnirimg, cniming. taoie 

bra you've seen and admired at prices up to *5 and *10 in the 
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Hort i* the Perfect 

CHRISTMAS GIFT! 

PoJf CHJWr**!— •»«>«»• 
f/CKri 7 t* ^ ^ thrifUct 

mtd dwilghitcd ig rcc«iv« cm ANGEL 
CHIMES Hill Xmoi- lO'Ofct tik« tan 
•j<p*riilv* oifT —' y»r toslt le Fi*U*. 
Cotngi pack^cdl In d b«OUttlul 3 
color Gift SoM. 


Qrder fur Yoursell! 

Order for Friend*! 

Hurr^ F — Wiih labor and matfrfial 
costa. Koing up ev«y day* oiir kavr 
offer price mjiy aopa be ^ithdrawnr 
Order no-w w&Te tbereV idU time. 


f ir_ ... 

me, you can have this lovely, 
decorative centerpiece in yoiii lome. yours to own and enjoy, 
for only $1 j&A complete tapered-tip candles. All the 

authentic styling of famea .^wedish crafts'men, is faithfully 
reproduced in this enchanting "Singing Angels" replica. 

* Yoti, your family and friends will rejoice in the charm and 
beauty which this decorative Innovation brings to your home. 
Everyone who comes into your home will be fascinated by 
the gentle whirling action of the Herald Angels as the heal 
from the lighted candles cause them to revolve Yound and 
’round for houra Your cares and burdens will vanish under 
the soothing, relaxing Influence of the church-like musical 
t^imes as the angel wands continuously strike golden-toned 
bells during the revolving action. The effect is truly breath¬ 
taking. Lighted candles — revolving angels—* soil chiming 
bells — all combine to provide unequalled beauty, peace and 
contentment for your home and for all^ho mter it. 

* Made for long-Ufe service of all instal construction with 
rich* polished brass effect, achieved by special anodUlng pro¬ 
cess, can't tarnish, discolor or rust. Circular tray is designed 
with three candle holders which adjust to width of any can¬ 
dles vou may wish to use. Here is a beautiful, decorative 
addition for your table, mantel, shelf or buffet that will last 
and serve you for years to come, yours on this offer for only 
*1.98 or two for *3.79. Order today.'* Usf your Musical Whirl¬ 
ing Angel Chimes for 10 fuH days. We guarantee that youll 
be thrilled with its heavenly beauty and action or you can 
return in 10 days for full refund. 


ILliNOl* MEJtCHAKOtSE MAAT, DE^T. 

*31 irvadwny, 1 **w York I, tt. T. 

RutK inr Sfrfgr at cKockW b# 3 ew to^ M^ilcnE Wklrlk^. 
ANGEL CHIMES, cofnpicf* with J k«uiiful I wul 

pay th» poiUrtipn Sl.vS lor ont of Iwo for $ 3 . 7 ? |jlwJ C.O.O. pollaa« 
cFi010*1 on your 10 day moony kack aft*f. 

Check haw manyc 

□ 1 ANG^L CHIMES @ ST.9S O 3 ANGEt fHiMES ^ 1*7* 


NAME- 


^HAIL COUPON TODAY 


□ 


SAVE C.O.O. CHARGES! EadoM pfk# af offer plui |0e fof patTpge 
for an* er 15* for two. Wo'lf tbsp your dfdflf oil poilog* prepo^a. 


TbE HAND OF FATE, Decai^er, 1953, Nvjnbef 2 |. PoUHihfd bhiflonlhly by A. K Wyn, (nw, 23 W«yf A7rli Sh-Mt. Now York 35, N,Y. Re-^wad at Sacond 
OoM montr Novf wbor 13. fhl al tha Pojl Or^« at N*w Ywk N.Y, undar tha Act of March 3, T 879. StAgla coptst, lOci 12 ,«yes, St,20. Copynoht, 
1953 by A A Wyt% Inc, G.S.A 










































WHY SHOULD ^ 
YOU WORK AT STUPID, 

uninje»£stino jobs. 

YOU'VE SOT TALE^TA 


THINK OF YOURSELF' 
YOU*RC THE ONLY ONE 
THAT MATTERS/ 


Y STOP THINKJNS ABOUT 
^THAT MONEY YOU EMBEZ¬ 
ZLED FROM THE BANK/ YOU 
^AD TO DO IT IT YOU 
|L WANTED TO GOME 

TO COME TO PARIS 
i/ m\ AND STUDY ART/ 


JJar always ernes a 
mr or REmamNG roR such 

MPNiLiP.^. 


WHO WOULD BUY THIS PICTURE? YOU 
HAVE NO TALENT/ BUT IF YOU STUDY 
MORE, YOU MAY SOMEDAY PAINT WELL 
ENOUGH TD MAKE A BARE LIVING/ 


Aho that 

evenm. ., 


IF YOUR MONEY 
19 GONE, I HAVE 
NO MORE TIME 
OR LOVE TO 
WASTE ON 
s. YOU/ ^ 


NANETTE/ 
YOU SAID YOU 
LOVED ME . , , 


I HAVE NO MORE 
MONEY FOR STUDY/ 

■IVE SPENT ALL I HAD/ 





































And so mt tp went 

PIMWaPD on NiS QUES T 
fON EASY FAME AND 
UNEAB^D FORTUNE. , , 


K THAT NiDfrryfNA CREAF 
Hf$ BOQM fN 
■ THE RUE DU FAimuRS^P 
MONWARTRS, FmUF TOLD 
HiS TROUBLES TO A STRANOER ... .. 


AH, ves., .oowH THefte, 

EilNEATH THE YOU 

can't miss 


YOU ARE SEARCHING FOR 
SOMETHING* M'SIEU ? 


f M SICK OF LIVING X A FRIEND 
A HANP“TO-MOUTH J OF MINE 
EKISTtNCE./ NO J CAN CM.ANGE 
MATTER WHAT I ] SUCH THINGS. 
00» THE ONLY /hE CAN HELP 
LUCK I HAVE / YOU BECOME 
IS BAD/ WHATEVER YOU 
^ WISH/ FAME, FOR- 
TUNE, A NEW LIFE 
MAY ALL BE YOURS 
HERE IS HIS 

IPWiP afe^ ADDRESS . n 


YES.. .A LITTLE SHOP ON A 
STREET T WAS TOLD I WOULD 
FIND AROUND HERE . A M'SIEU 
MOLOCH ON THE RUE OES ACHERON, 


MERCl, FRIEND./ 
SEE IT NOW / 


As muRffURRm 
omN lkS STEPS 
TOWARD tm TER^dt 

WAS TOHA] 


nl IN J'H/UP, iN urn 
MhI nURRY, DID 
HBRl mrpMSEro 

TAKE A CWSE 
LOOK AT THE STRANSER 
WHO mtCTED HfMi OR 

HE mar haye turned 

BACK FROM THAT 
RECKLESS SEARCH. 


GOOD EVENING, MY 
FRiEND. I WOULD GO 
NO FURTHER IF I WERE 
YOU / THIS IS AN AREA 
OF SINISTER EVIL WHICH 
WISE AND DECENT MEN 
AVOID/ ^ 




ALTHOUGH IT IS \ 
ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE 
TO MAKE PHILIP--AND 
THE OTHERS LIKE HIM 
—BELIEVE ST, FATE'S 
DECREES ARE FAIR , 
GIVING EVERYONE 
JUSTICE AND AN 
EQUAL OPPORTUNITYTD 
SAVE THEMSELVES. 


LOOK WHAT'S HERE/ 
MUST BE A 
MOHAMMEDAN OR 
SOME KIND OF CULT/ 
YOU CAN FIND 
ANYTHING 
IN PARIS/ 


NO, YOU 

CANNOT MISS IT NOW, 
PWLIP RHODES^ . BUT 
WHAT ROAD YOU NOW 
TAKE WILL DETERMINE 
YOUR DESTIWY/ 

































































WITH THE KtNO Of i.UCK FATE 

has^ished out to me, i‘o like 
nothins better than to 

TAKE A CRACK AT HIM/..I 
TOLO YOU TO LET ME BY / 

H ’ HEY . . .OOFFS/ 


SUFFOEE YOU KNEW YOU WERE 
8EINS warned by FATE, PHILIF 
RHODES — WOULD THAT 

STOP YOU? ,-tf« 


QOINS AROUND RiOCED UP LIKE THE 
VEILED PROPHET DOESN'T OIVE YOU 
THE RISHT TO INTERFERE WITH 
PEOPLE'S BUSINESS /...NOW OUT 
OF MY WAY, SCREWBALL / 






Pmup's BLOW CUT THROUBH 
THE Am, SEt/Om Hm off 
BALANCE ANO CBASHINS DOWN 
THE STEPS. 


OUCH / IN SPITE OF ALL THOSE 
DRAPERIES, THAT FELLOW WAS A 
MIGHTY QUICK OOOOER/ MY BLOW 
SEEMED TO 60 RIGHT THROUGH HH/ 


YOU WERE WARNED, PHILIP 
AND GIVEN A CHANCE TO TURN 
BACK / NOW YOU MUST FOLLOW 
YOUR STUBBORN COURSE 
t TO THE END/ '■ "A 


SAY / AM 1 CRAZY, OR DID HE 
CALL ME BY MY NAME / BUT 

I must’ve been misjaken-/ 

SAY, WHERE DID HE 

DISAPPEAR TO ? J 


THIS IS IT, ALL RIGHT/ 
NOW i'll FIND OUT IF 
THAT GUT I MET IN THE 
BAR TONIGHT WAS NUTS.. 
BECAUSE THERE'S THE 
SHOP ME TOLD a 

ME ABOUT/ AM 


pEtALir, PHILIP fomo A STPEET 
HE HAD mVEP HEARD OP DUtUNBALL 
ms mWEPIHSSAHOONO fUA/S. 







































































sHof*, had THerm^reNim neims that noHmisliwCi 

THtMBS iiHHfSD M T«F SHAOGAtS AJfOUMD HUt. WT i&- MADB i0 HtS MIHO H0TH^9 9H9DLi> 
sr» im m ^ stdANDS duest, fti, *;,. 


JjOWINsVhOSE who SEEK 
fOR MR. j MOLOCH PINO 
MOLOCH, i HIM.YOUNO SIR 
^ I AM HE. j 


Y J don't know. I don't 

) KNOW WHAT KWO OF 
/ RACKET you've SOT. THE t 
WAY THIS FELLOW TOLO ME> 
ABOUT YOU...THERE'S MORE 
TO YOUR BUSINESS THAN 
JUST SELLING PICTURES./ j 


MAYBE I WAS A ) AH, YES, I SEE./ 
DOPE TO COME. 4jHAT 1$ THE.VWY 
THE WHOLE THINgX I HAVE SOT- 
SOUNDED SCREWY ) TEN MANY OF 

ANYHOW—BUT CM/ MY —ER- 

DESPERATE CUSTONERS/ 

ENOUGH TO ^ 

TRY ANYTHING. 




. _ . ........... .... . ....;.-MANy';.OFgiiy-.-.oTtffiR. 

»«V£_1»Affete& THE feJAME RATtLYOU BE 


MOLOCH IS TELLING YOU THE 

TRUTH, PHILIP...BUT NOT 

ALL OF IT./ AND MANY 

OF HIS CUSTOMER^, ^ 

I TRIED TO WARN 

JUST AS I TRIED j p^i^P 

TO WARN YOU/ 





































































Ajno so wb havb sbbh 

foa A MAmC fmMULA m 
g¥EmXmL0B*SDfFFI€ULjm. 


THIS YOUNG MAN —Of COURSE* I 

CANNOT MENTION NAMES-WAS A 

FAMOUS ARTIST WHOSE PAINTINGS 
BROUGHT KIM EVERYTHING HE DE¬ 
SIRED. WHY NOT TAKE IT ? HANG IT 

WHERE YOU SEE IT EACH DAY- 

ABSqRBING THE PERSONAUTY AND 
FORTUNE Of THE MAN PORTRAYED. 


LET ME EXPLAIN. I CALL MY 
PICTURES PERSONALITY POR¬ 
TRAITS. EACH PERSON WHOSE 
PICTURE YOU SEE HERE HAS 
ACHIEVED RICHES, DISTINCTION, 
FAME. WHATEVER THEY HAVE 
ACCOMPUSHED YOU MAY 
ACCOMPLISH. THEIR FORTUNE 
AND TALENTS MAY BECOME 
YOURS SIMPLY BV TAKING THE 
PICTURE YOU HAVE CHOSEN 
, HOME WITH YOU. ^ 


MY BUSINESS METHODS MAY SEEM 
STRANGE TO YOU, MY FRIEND. I HAVE 
A BARTER SYSTEM. 

YOU MAY HAVE ATIy 
PICTURE IN THIS SHOP. 

ALL I WANT IN RE¬ 
TURN IS A PICTURE^ 

OF YOURSELF TO \ 

►PUT IN ITS PLACE . A 


A PICTURE ? 
ARE YOU 
KIDDING / 1 
can't eat a 
PICTURE.^ T 
NEED CASH... 


IT'S INCREDIBLE/ 
SUCH A THING COULD 

not happen / _ 


BUT THAT'S JUST 
A BLANK CANVAS / 

I HAVE NO PICTURES 
OF MYSELF—AND 
WHO WOULD mm 
ONE OF ME , 
ANYHOW / 


YES/ YES/ OF ^ 

COURSE/ I TOLD 
YOU I WAS DESPERATE 
ENOUGH TO TRY ANY- 
. THING / A 


WE WILL HANG 
YOUR PICTURE 
HERE IN PLACE 
OF THE ONE YOU 
ARE TAKING, j 


HAf HA/ 
ANOTHER 
ONE / 


JS IT NOT AT LEAST WORTH A 
TRIAL, MR. RHODES, JUST TO 
Si^ WHAT WILL HAPPEN ? 
ARE YOU NOT CURIOUS? . 



AS YOU SEE, PHILIP 
ftHOOES, THE CANVAS 
HAS NOT REMAINED 
BLANK / It IS PART OF 
THE BARTER/ t UKE 
TO KEEP PICTURES OF 
MY CUSTOMERS/ 



L—I DON'T GET IT/ T- 
i'M GETTING OUT OF HERE 
. . .OUlCK 


THE BARGAIN IS SEALED. 
FROM NOW ON YOUR 
FORTUNES WILL CHANGE / 




















































Sot *S LOOKED 
Kt meo’XTofie Hg had 
OUST mm, sTnjmE mw 
EMOWNS SOl^EftLr 
SEfZED WM . . 


WmtN mim sot back 

to MiSOWNttOOtl HE 
HtmOE THE EtCTOHE 
OF THEmKNWNAimsr... 


moMe 

EHmUNEO iTHM HE 

e*f^P' p . . 


THAT PICTURE OF ME,. . IT MUST 
HAVE BEEN SOME SORT OF TRICK 
PHOTOGRAPHY AND THE 6UY WAS 
PUTTIN6 ON AN ACT / THE WHOLE 
BUSINESS WAS CRAZY/ . 


I DON’T KNCW WHY T'M BOTHERING 
TO 00 THIS / THAT 6UY IN THE BAR 
AND THIS MOLOCH MLICT BOTH BE 
NUTS. PERSONALITY P(WTRA.fTS / 
THIS eUY WAS A 6EN1U8 —RICH 
AND FAMOUS--AND T'LL ABSORB 
HIS PERSONALITY/ HOW CRAZY 
• CAN YOO SET/ 


I MUST PAINT/ THERE ARE 
TMINSS IN MY MIND THAT MUST 
BE POT ON CANVAS ., .STRANSE, 
HORRIBLE,W0W3ERFUL THINGS / 


ijliy S^ver 4L0HS Sr /MFi/LSES 
UM, HE CWLO HOT CCmWL, 
fj^lL FHtUF CAtmtEO mS FINISHEQ 
CANVASES TO THE ART DEALER 
WHO HAD FRE^OOSLY SCOFFED AT HtS 
WORK. 1 -" . f ..—^ 

--I NEVER DREAMED YOU COULD 

DO SUCH THINGS/ THERE HAS BEEN 
NOTH INS LIKE 'miS SINCE CORY BAN / 

IT IS A TERfiBLE, WEIRO BEA UTY / YOU 
ARE ON THE ROAD TO 
FAME/ I WILL BUY 
THESE AT YOUR 
PRICE / jA 


^Om TO HtS EASEL, UNAmREOF ANYTHtNS BUT THE 
STRANOE FtSURES THAT OBSESSED HIM, FHILIfi FAtNTEO' 
FEVERtSHLYALL THAT NtSHTAHO TWf NEXT DAY. . . 


I'M OLAD 
YOU LIKE 
THEM/ ^ 


Sot when he was alone, phiup becaax increas- 

HOLY AFRAID OF THE THOVSNTS ME COULD NOT CONTROL 


In THE months iHATFOLLOWm 

PHiLfP BECAME THE RASE OF 
RAR/S AND THE ART WORLD. 
•EWSRYTWNS HE HAD EVER ■ 
WANTED WAS HtS. 


THESE HORRORS THAT 
1 PAINT —THEY BECOME 
LIKE REAL THINGS...' 
ORIVINS ME .. .MOCKING ME. 


I JUST PAID TEN 
. THOUSAND OOL- 
^ LARS FOR HIS 
} VAMPIRE PICTURE. 
I HAVE A CORYBAN 
ORIGINAL SO MUCH 
LIKE IT THAT IT'S 
^ FANTASTIC / J 


THERE HA3N T BEEN Y 
AN ARTIST LIKE THIS 
IN YEARS / THE STRANGE 
HORROR. . .THE GENIUS 
IN EVERY STROKE 


















































tf£»LU£0 
M£ >kl$T 00 $0n£' 
TMiniS TO SAY£ 
MMSSlf FfTOM 
INSANITY . 


OA Y ANO NIOMT 

WAS MAoe Howmust 
THeevik HAASES MO 
OEStkES rMTAENE 
SECOAHNS stronsef. . 


THE OHLY eEAUTIFULTHNSE ARE 
THOSE OF EVIL AND HORROR / HOW 
MUCH MORE INTERESTING fT WOULD 
BE TO PAINT THE OJRL AS SHE WOULD 
LOOK AFTER SHE 
HAD BEEN 
STTjANGLED / 


r VES, YES. . . 

that's the idea/ 

ANO IT WOULD 
-SRINS AN 

3NORMOIK PRICE/. 


NCW THAT r KNOW I REALLY 
HAVE Gf^AT TALENT, THEPE'S 
NO REAWN WHY I SHOULDN’T 
CHANSE MY STYLE ANO PAINT 
ONLY BEAUTIFUL THINGS. 
THAT WILL HELP DRIVE AWAY 
, THESE HORRIBLE THOUGHTS/ 


I HAVE A LUXURIOUS £ 

apartment, more MONET 
THAN £ CAN SPEND, BEAUTIFUL 
QIRLB THROW THEMSELVES AT 
ME ... BUT all THAT SEEMS' 
TO MATTER IS PUTTING ON 
CANVAS |;hESE THOUGHTS THAT 
ARE DRIVING ME MAD / - 


F MB, RHODES/ ^ 
WHAT’S THE MATTER/ 
don't—don't J.OOK 

AT ME LIKE THAT/ 


/fTX ^am TNEPOFTRAfT 
HE HAD SOrtENEftOM 
ffiffll iMCtiJCV, PHILIP PANPHOH 

STvom throush a 

BACK BOON. BUT WHEN 
HE SOVSHT moloch’s SHOP. . . 


As HtS HUPOEWOSfAClOO:. 
PAS^ m^ AS ««/*5W.K 
AS /? CAMEt PH^tP. RE- 
ALOTEO WHAT HE HAD DONE/ 


WHY DIDN'T I THINK OF THIS 
BEFORE/ INSTEAD OF HAVING 
TO RELY ON those HORRIBLE 
CREATURES OF MY WAGINATION... 
t CAN DO A SERIES OF MURDER 
PICTURES. . .WITH DEAD 
. human MODELS /_ A 


WHAT HAVE I DONE/ t —I MUST 
HAVE BEEN OUT OF MY'MINO/ I'M 
NOT MYSELF/ 1 —I HAVEN'T BEEN 
MYSELF SINCE I OCT THAT PICTURE 
FROM MOLOCH/ I'll TAKE IT BACK- 
GET MY OWN PICTURE BAC K AG AIN / 


there's no shop LIKE THAT 
AROUND HERE. . .NOR NO STREET 
BY THE NAME RUE DES ACHERON. 
THERE'S NOTHING DOWN THERE 
BUT THE CEMETERY., WHERE THEY 
BURY THE BODIES OF CRIMINALS , 
WHO HAVE BEEN PUT TO DEATH i 
FOR THEIR MISDEEDS / ^ 


MR.RHODES/^ 
THE POLICE SAY 
THEY HEARD A 
SCREAM FROM 
YOUR STUDIO. ^ 


ANO SO PHILIP RHODES FOLLOWED IN THE FOOTSTEPS 
OF THE MAD GENIUS WHOSE PERSONALITY AND FORTUNES 
HE ACCEPTED WHEN HE LEFT HIS OWN SOUL IN EXCHANGE. 
IF YOU, TOO, SEEK MOLOCH,EW3EAVORING IMrrT'i^ 
TO CHANGE YOUR FATE, YOU MAY FIND 
KI5 SHOP ON THIS VERY SPOT SOME 

DARK NIGHT-JUST AS PHILIP ONCE 

FOUND IT / YOU MAY EVEN SEE 
PHILIP'S PORTRAIT AND WISH TO^^» / f/l Jl 

pi ij \ -j BPrm '^ake it home \/ | 

with you/ / I 


that picture/, JULES CORfYBAN / 
I USED TO SEE HIM WHEN I WAS A 
YOUNG MAN... WANDERING iVTOUND 
THIS NEIGHBORHOOD./ A GREAT j 
ARTIST.. .BUT A FIEND...NOW 
BURIED IN THAT CEMETERY / / Q 


PHILIP RHODES/ 

WE WBH TO QUESTION 
YOU CONCERNING A 
^ MURDER IN YOUR 

SSx mioiov i 




























































I wouldn't fool with 

ANYTHING LIKE THAT, 
TRENT. WE don't KNOW 
i WHAT THAT BEASTLY /' 
i THING CONTAINS, fl 


THIS EGG HAS 
BEEN FROZEN 
FOR AGES. ' 
PERHAPS WE 
CAN HATCH IT,, 


LOOK, PETER.F AFTER 
MONTHS OF WAITING, THE 
EGG IS STARTING^^^ 
I TO HATCH / 


THAT IM? ffi THE 


Months aisseo 

Afm THECNEATURE 
SREW fN SfZEi 
STRENOTH ANO 
•SJGUNESS URTiL 
ONE DAY. . . 


NO/ LET IT GROW 
TO FULL SiZE/.r- 


IT-IT’S HORRIBLE/ 
WE MUST KILL IT ; jH 


IT'S BREAKING 
OUT OF THE STEEL 
K CAGE t 


ITstop/tI 

'l COMMAND 
k YOU TO I 

I STOP/1 


Tn£ OREATWE seized TRENT Am ELED into 
TNE MfST/ PETER FOLLOWED TUE NONSTER'S 
EOOTPRRtrS tRitiL . 


H-HE'S DEAD/ THE BLOOD 
DRAINED FROM HIS BODY/ THE 
BEAST LIVES ON BLOOD f M 




AHandw 


1 




=Hr7J7 


On the eerie wastelands of tne Scottish nqors, tirere 

ARE FOOTPRINTS OF A HUGE ANmAL THA T TO THIS DAY 
defies explanation, the fantastic TALE OF THEIR ORIGIN 

begins in Tm late tSfR century when two britisii 

EXPLORERS RETURNED TO ENGLAND WITH A GRUESONE ' 
PREHISTORIC EGG THEY HAD FOUND IN SIBERIA ■ 


But TRENT TOOK NO HEED AND AHEAD WITH HtS 
EXPERIMENT ON THE DESOLATE MOORS . 


The terror-stricken man raced 

TO A NEARBY TOWN FOR HELP. THE 
TOWNSPEOPLE REACHED THE TERRIBLE 
SCENE AND WERE CONVINCED THAT A 
GHASTLY MONSTER WAS ON THE 
LOOSE. NO TRACE WAS EVER FOUND 
OF TK PREHtSTC^tC BEAST, BUT 
EVERY SO OFTEN A BLOODLESS 
CORPSE IS FOUND ON THE MOOR AS 
— EVIDENCE THAT THE FA/VTASTtC 
AMMAL FROM THE FAST STILL 
EXISTS /another strange tale 

RECORDED IN THE ANNALS OF 
THE SUPERNATURAL/ 


THE END 








































THE HAND OF FATE IS UPON YOU, 
BIFF STONE/ FOR 15 YEARS I>E 
WATCHED YOU LIVE BY LIES, 
DECEIT AND TRICKERY/ NOW 
YOUR HOUR OF RETRIBUTION 
IS APPROACHING SWIFTLY 
ARE YOU PREPARED TO REAP 
THE HORROR YOU SOWN ? A 


A WEREWOLF / ^ 
THE CIRCUS PEOPLE 
WILL PAY PLENTY FOR 
A FREAK LIKE THIS/ 


You POUNCB UPON LfKt A WfLQ 

ANmAL^§lFFS70N€.. ,AHD WU TMPm YOUP 
NET MIM , , , 


A WEPEWOL f HAS THE STPEmW OF AN APMy\ 
BiFF. . . AND THfS BPEAKS OUT OF YOUR NYWN 


NET AS IF IT WERE A WET PAPER BAS 


THIS NYLON NET CiSN HOl^ 
A SHERMAN TANK, SO NO USE 
FIGHTING, YOU MISERABLE > 
FREAK / r— 


^ HOLY SMOKES/ 
HE .. .HE^ LOOSE/ 
HELP/ HELP/ 
r oW-W-Wf . 






































" OW-W/ HE*S 
STflANGUINa ME/ BUT I CAN 
STILL OUTSMART HIM IF I 
CAN ONLY SET THAT HYPO' 
DERMIC SYRINGE OUT OF S 
MY POCKET/ AH-H, ^ 
^ THERE/ rVE ^ 

GOT IT tr^ 


AND NOW you've 
GOT IT FREAK*.. 
NEEDLE FIRST/ 


^ OUT LIKE A LIGHT/ AND ^ 
THAT SERUM WILL KEEP HIM " 
THAT WAY UNTIL I DELIVER 
HIM TD THE CIRCUS^ CAN YA 
^ IMAGINE ., . A WEREWOLF 
^ TRYIN* TO OUTSMART ^ 
Jgk BIFF STONE/ HA/ } 


7;yAr'5 ANOTM^n ENTftr UNDER YOUR I 
NAME IN THE BOOK OF FATE, BtFF STONE/ 
AND LATER, AS YOU COUNT YOUR MONEY, 
)I RECALL AN OLD SAY/NB ,,, **NE WHO WAS ^ 
BORN TO BE HANBED, SHALL NEVER BE 

oRowm'D/" 

^E'VE GOT ANOTHER) 
J JOB FOR YOU, BIFF. \ 
rfS A TOUGH ONE.. JUT 
WE NEED A CERTAIN 
Si^FEClMEN TD COMPLETI 
' Y OUR HORROR SIDE ^ 
SHOW/ 


NOTHING'S TOO TOUGH FOR ' 
BIFF STONE.,.NOT IF THE PAY 
IS RIGHT/ TRAPPIN'^EIRD 
CREATURES IS MY BUSINESS 
AN* I GAN OUTSMART ^ 
f ANY FREAK* WHAT'S 
THE CHORE, GENTLE- IF 
MEN... AND HOW 
L MUCH IS IT WORTHf / \ 


FIVE THOUSAND 
DOLLARS.*, 

L IF YOU GET US 

r A VAMPIRE/ 


**.SEVENTY*..EIGHTY^ 
NINETY..,AND THAT 
MAKES IT AN EVEN 
THOUSAND DOLLARS/ 
WHANKS CENTS..y 
^ THE WEREWOLF Jr 
K^S YOURS/ 


Sure you tare the vob, b/ff/ there 

iSN'r ANYTHINB YOU WOULDN'T DO FOR 
MONEY/ AND A WEEK LATER YOU'RE 
i.W HUNBARY , .THE LAND OF VAMPmES.. 


HOLY CA-RIPES/ IT WORKED/ 
BUT THERE'S THREE VAMPIRES 
NOT ONE/ 1,. .1 HAVEN'T GOT A 
^ CHANCE AGAINST THREE 
^ OF THEM/ 


THE VILLAGERS SAID THAT A 
VAMPIRE ALWAYS APPEARS ON A FULlrMOON 
NIGHT NOW ALL I'VE GOT TO 00 IS CUT MY 
RNGER A LfTtLi AND LET THE ) 

T WIND CARRY THE SMELL OF BLOOD f—^ 
Lr TO THE BLOOD-HUNGRY JERK/ 














































nor A CHANCE »F I ^ 
FIGHT 'EM. BUT IF I 
USE MY HEAD I CAN ^ 
OUTSMART THE DOPES/ 


miT/ If YOU THREE 
ALWAYS SHARE YOUR 
VICTIMS FAIRLY. ..WHY 
IS (T THAT ONE OF 
YOU IS FATTER THAN j 
^ THE OTHERS ? 


^THERE HE IS. WE SHALL 
SHARE HIM FAIRLY, AS WE 
ALWAYS SHARE OUR > 
^ VICTIMS. LET 
US BEGIN/ 


YES... IT ) J HAVE 
IS‘TRUE/ \ BUT IT 13 
YOU haven't I YOU WHO 
BEEN HONEST IS THE 
WITH US , j PLUMP ONE 
T KATO/ A YOUVE 

f CHEATING 
1 ON US/ J 


^ \ YoU^VE PLANTEiTTHE 

mi0m SEEPS OP MfSTPUST 
* .AAfO 
you SMILE AS YOU 

_ WATCH THE VAMPmES 

AT EACH 

A aSGRACf 
f TO ALL 
,VAMPfR£S/ 


THE FOOLS W YOUIl NEVER 
FELL FOR IT/ CHEAT ON US 

they're FIGHTING 'S. AGAIN / ^ 
AMONG themselves 


YES... YES / > 
YOU ARE THE 
BETRAYER/ A 
1 SHALL ^ 
DESTROY YOU/ 


HE DESTROYED THE 
WRONG ONE. it's 
PLAIN TO SEE THAT 
HE HIMSELF IS ^ 
THE GUILTY ONE / \ 
GET HIM BEFORE / 
^ HE GETS YOU / / 


THE CURSE OF 
DlliACULA BE 
-t UPON YOU / 


^that's the way I FIGURED 
IT, SUCKER / NOW r*LL WRAP ^ 
THIS CHAIN AROUND YOU J 
AND WE'LL HEAD BACK TO J 

the good ol' U S.a.. . . % 

.70 COLLECT MY FIVE 
^ GRAND FOR YOU/ 


THE STFfUGGLE HAS 
DRAINED ALL MV 
STRENGTH I ...I J 
CAN HARDLY 
I STAND J • 


^ WITH MV last ounce OF 
STRENGTH I DRIVE THIS 
WOODEN STAKE THROUGH 
.YOUR MISERABLE NEART, 
N YOU TRAITOR / ^ 





































ybi/ DEUVeP THe VAMPIRE TO THE CIRCUS 
PEOPLE, BIFF... BUT THEY HAVE A 
^SURPRISE IN STORE FOR YOU. .. 


OKAY, filFF/ don't 
GET EXCITED 
[ WE'LL PAY/ > 


PAY UP OR I'LL 
TAKE IT OUT OF 
YOUR HIDES/ ^ 


f BUT IT WAS A GAG, BIFF. ^ 
WE - WE THOUGHT VAMPIRES 
LIVED ONLY IN FANTA^f < 
BOOKS. WE CAN'T AFFORD 
TO PAY YOU FIVE THOUSAND, 
t HOW ABOUT TWO ? ^ 


YOU SAID FIVE 
GRAND AND THAT'S 
WHAT IT's GOING 
TO BE/ 1 AIN'T 
RUNNlriC A BARGAIN 
BASEMENT/ ^ 


Sure you got your money, biff...ano 
VVE sot another entry TO MAKE TO 
YOUR ACCOUNT IN THE BOOK OF FATE... 


HM-MM-M/ JUST AS I ^ 
THOUGHT... IT'S A FAKE/ 


^ THE DIRTY CROOKS, 
'TRYING TO CHEAT HE 
/OUT OF... HEY / ^ 
jWHAT^ THIS? 


GR^.HO \ 

I 




^ OH,YEAH? ▼ MERMAtD?YOU^ 
THEM WHERE'S \ . YOU*RE JOKfNGf 

YOUR MERMAID?/ MERMAIDS DON'T J 
^ EXIST/THEY.^d 

theVre I 

1 MAO I NARY I 
CREATURESfy 


YOU CAN REFUND MY TWO BUCKS 
THIS DUMP'S A PHONEY/ THE 
SISW OUTSIDE SAYS YOU'VE GOT 
EVERY FORM OF MARINE LIFE IN 
HERE.,, AN' I SAY YOU OON»7/ 


IF THEY ^ 
WEREN'T 
WEt> orvE 
ANYTHING 
TO HAVE 
L ONE. j 


LAV TWENTY ^ 
RVE GRAND OF ] 
THAT ANYTHING 
ON THE LINE, 
MISTER.*. ANDTLl 
Pb^ A REAL LIVE 
M^MAID INTO 
THAT TANK WITHIN 
A PMONTH. IS IT 
\ A DEAL? ^ 


BUT YOU MUST BE 
MISTAKEN, SIR. WE HAVE 
EVERY SPECIMEN IN THE 
• WORLD/ m -^ 


































































Yes, /r's a deal,biff/ 

HE CALLS YOUR BLUFF 
AND YOU'RE OFF TO 
SICILY BY PUNE. 


HEY / SOMETHING IS BREAKING 
THE SURFACE OUT THERE / I CAN 
SEE TWO FORMS COMING OUT OF 
THE. WATER. THEY MUST 
^ BE MERMAIDS / o 


MERMAIDS ARE ENCHANTED BY 
MUSIC, AND THIS RECORDING 
I HAD MADE OF LYRE MUSIC 
SHOULD DRAW THEM OUT OF 
uTHE SEA IF they're ^ ^ 
^ STILL AROUND, 


THE STRAIT OF MESSINA IS 
JrTHE LEGENDARY PLAYGROUND OF 
THE MERMAIDS. AND FISHERMEN 
E STILL REPORT THAT THEY * 
F SEE MERMAIDS THERE. 


HOLY SMOKES/ THEY’RE 
NOT MERMAIDS/ THEY. . . ^ 

THEY^E THINGS FROM BENEATH 
;THE SEA/ AND THEY'RE COMING 
AFTER ME / ,1. 


LET OO, YOU BLASTED 
MONSTERS/ LET GO 
OF ME,^ GET YOUR 
FILTHY FLAPPERS > 
OFF OF ME / 


fHELP.' i 

SAVE ME SOMEBODY.^ 
HELP f ^ 

^ HE , . V 

i f ULP I < 

IV OLUBf tr 

tr V BLUB f 


JES, BIFF. . . JUST A LITTLE TWIST OF 
FATE. . .AND YOU GET NtONSTERS INSTEAD 
OF MERMAIDS/ WHAT TRIOCERY ARE YOU 
GOING TO USE NOW / 


1.. .1 CAN T OO ANYTHING ^ 
AGAINST THEM. THEY,, .THEY'RE 
DRAGGING ME INTO THE SEA / 



































HOLY SMOKES/ A 
MERMAID/ I WAS 
RIGHT... THEY DO 
EXIST... AND THIS 
ONE'S WORTH j- 
PLENTY TO ME/ i 
I'VE GOT TO PLAY 
f THIS SMART/ \ 


IT IS USELESS TO 
STRUGGLE, BEING OP THE 
UPPER WORLD/YOU WILL 
NEVER RETURN UP THERE. 
YOU WILL REMAIN HERE AND 
BECOME ONE OPUS. J AM 
PESCA, QUEEN OFYHEFISH 
PEOPLE... AND YOU SHALL 


CRIPES/ I<-I*M ON THE 
BOTTOM OF THE SEA/ 


BRING HIM HERE 
PESCADORES/ 1 


She nay be a fish, biff.,. 

BUT SHE'S NOT A SUCKER/YOU 
SETTER TALK FAST... 


SURE I’LL BE YOUR KING, ROYAL ^ 
HIGHNESS/ BUT LET'S GET OUT OF 
THIS LEAKY DUMP/ I'LL TAKE YOU 
TO NEW YORK. YOU'LL HAVE PRETTY 
clothes, DIAMONDS, A BIG CAR i 

... EVERYTHING ! _ .^k 

Ins YOU MAKE YOU^ 

WORLD SOUND WONDERFU. 
...BUT 1 CAN NEVER BE J 
PART OF IT / 


i BDT that's THE 
WAY IT'LL BE WITH 
ImE DOWN HERE, / 
I QUEEN... r’M A I 

Khuman being/ / 


IN A SHORT 
TIME YOU WILL 
BECOME AS WE 
ARE, YOU WILL 
BE A MERMAN/ 


I'D BE A FREAK UP 
THERE/ THEY‘0 POT ME 
irt A TANK AND EXHIBIT 

me/ people would, 

STARE AT ME AND 
laugh AFTER ALL, 
I AM half WOM an 
AND HALF FISH / 


SURE ILL KISS YOU.QUEEN 
. RIGHT between the 
SHOULDER BLADES, with 
MY KNIFE / NOBODY OUT-j 
SMARTS BIRF S'l’ONE/J 


60001 NOW KISS 
ME TO SEAL OUR 
ENGAGEMENT' 


OKAY, QUEEN 
PESCA. . YOU 
WIN/ 1“LL oTAYf 


I WAS OF THE UPPER 
WORLD ONCE TOO/ 1 
FELL OUT OF MY 
FATHER'S FISHING ^ 
BOAT WHEN I WAS 
YOUNG. THE FISH 
PEOPLE TOOK CARE 
or ME AND THEN , 
MADE ME THEIR J 
.. QUEEN / 


CRIPES/ 
1 BETTER 

forget 
THE DOUGH 
AND START 
THINKING 
^ OF MY OWN 
p SKIN/ 







lb 



i 







r./k A 

4 



















































































































































Tnfs fs rm Buac^ST OF ALL wopoffds, 
ff/FF srONF .. . AW I SHALL HSCOW IT fN 
THEBOQFOFFATEFOHTHFOAYOFRFmBUrm. 


1— I MADE IT / ^ 
THOSE F6H-ER£AKS 
won't chase me 
-V OVER LAND / ^ 


SHE*S DEAD/ AND I better 0£-rl'<'^ 
OUT OF TNIS DEEP DRINK ON THE DOUBLE f ^ 
; THOSE GOONS OF HERS HAVE SPOTTED ME / 


TmOAYS LATER, IT'S GOOD TO FEEL THE 
SIDEWALKS OF NEW YORK UNDER YOUR FEET 

ml M# ASAtH, doesn't it, bifff but enjoy it. .. 

W^^^^^BECAUSE SOON YOUR HOUR OF RETRIBUTION 
WILL TOLL . . . 

ri'M going in here^ 

r AND TELL THAT FISH 
' COLLECTOR TO KEEP 
^NI3 STINKIN* DOUGH 
^NOTHING fS WORTH ^ 

GOING DOWN into' 
f THAT SLIMV DRINK 
■t , AGAIN /' 


THIS IS IT, BIFF/ 
THE HAND OF FATE 
13 UPON YOU / A A 
LITTLE PUSH ^ 
t AND . . . 


HEY/ WHAT THE ...? 
WHO PUSHED ME ? 
HELP/ I— I*M A 
FALLING INTO 
THAT TANK f 


Uhe 

MOST COMPtETE 

IN -TH^ WORLD 

KMOWIHFOPH 
r'^tAPlNC LIFE ON 


adhissiom 

$ Ua®® 


GREAT SCOTT / IT’S A ^ 
MERMAIM . A REAL 
MERMAN/ MR BfFF STONE 
must've DELIVERED IT.. . 
BUT WHERE IS HE ? 


oh; my / SOMEBODY MUST HAVE 
FALLEN INTO THE TANK t WAS 
SAVING FOR THE MERMAID THAT 
BIFF STONE PERSON PROMISED . 
Kihii TO DELIVER / 


The Hofinir Fif{er wrlles; >nd. hirini wnt, 
Mflm «b: K(tr ill jm Tielr Mr W’ll 
Shil! I nr' il bick Ift CIH«^ half i Im 
Net i!f jm Ttiri cut i Werd ef 



V ^ ft j| 



1? 

fM a 

1 
























































Gnm^HAs B^mrfiemSTWArmpf^MjmYCRmBs,!^ 
STffANG^Sr OF TmS£ CB/MmAL MTS OCCURRED /V WF LAtE 
PART OF im NfNFTFBMTH CFNWPfr IN A EUROPEAN mMiTBY. 
MARTIN FBmER WAS A OREEDY MAN BY NATURE AND A 
SPENOTmtf T BY DESfRE. NfS CALLOUS USE OF MONEY 
ALWAYS LEFT HIM IN OiRE STRAITS.; om mSHT HE 
yiSITEO HIS ELDERLY UNCLE W SEEK A LOAN . . . 



THIS RING HAS BEEN IN OUR FAMILY FOR 
GENERATIONS / IT WILL NOT BE USED FOR 
YOUR FRIVOLOUS WHIMS/ YOUR GREED 
WILL BRINS YOU A TERRIBLE 
t DEATH ONE DAY / 


POOR, YOU SAY / WHAT OF 
THAT RING YOU WEAR ? IT 
V^LL ee MINE WHEN YOU DE 
SO WHY NOT GIVE IT TO 

hfrx MENOW? r^artl 


I AM A POOR MAN, 
MARTIN / I CANNOT 
GIVE YOU ANY MORE 
m MONEY/ 


CALM DOWN* UNCLE/ 
I’LL POUR YOU 
SOME WINE / 


WITH A DOSE 

OF POISON; 


A A 0 0 H H-- 
Y-YOU'VE ^ 
POISOMED ME 


NOW, WITH YOUR DEATH * 

1 WILL INHERIT YOUR RING/ 


The cause of the old man's death was unsolved 

AND ms mXN WAS INTERRED. DAYS LATER . . . 


YOUR UNCLE LEFT YOU NOTHING IN HIS WlLL,T 
RING WAS BURIED WITH HIM AS HE REQUESTED 
BEFORE HIS DEATH/ -^ 


WHA—I-IT 
CAN’T 8E / 

I’m penniless/ 


Wiut" 


BlfT tCPOHett WOULD NOT REST UNTIL 
HE HAD -THE HIN6 / LATE ONE MGHT, 
HE VISITED MIS UNCLE‘S CRAVE . . . 


As KRONEN OPENED THE CASKET 


That monhinc, 

KNONBf WAS 
FOUND STNANGLED 
LYINS jiC/WS5 
HIS UNCLE'S 
OPEN COFFIN — 
THE OLD 
MM/'S GNAHLED 
EHVCEHS STILL 
IN A DEATH 
GRIP AROUND 
HIS NEmEW'S 
THROAT/ 
HIS uncle's 
PPEDtCnON HAD 
CONE TRUE/ 
KRONER'S AVARICE 
HAD ONLY BROUGHT 
HIM TO A BRUTAL, 
SUPERNATURAL 
DEMISE/_ _ 


»111 — UNCLE “ 

you're alive 
AARrqqHhh 


I MUST GET THAT R)NS—AH, 
I’VE REACHED THE CASKET/ 


























































HA A / THESE ARE TH E 
SPIRITS OF THE MOST EVlt 
KILLERS WHO EVER LIVED,,. 
AND they're mine TO 
COMMAND/ THROUGH THEM 
r CAN GAIN MY REVENGE» 
AND SHOW THE WORLD . 
WHAT HAPPENS WHEN ^ 
ANYONE DEFIES ] 
GEORGE CRANDALL/ / 


Unholy m rm mms 

Of A MAN WHO iS fiLLED WITH QNEEO 
AND A NEED fOR REVENOECAN &€ A 
TWQ-EDQED SWORDf FOR ALTHWRH 
iT MAY FULFILL HIS BIOOINGi tTCAN 
ALSO LEAD TO HIS DESTRUCTION. SUCH 
A MAN WAS SEQRSE CRANDALL, WHQ 
STARTED AN iRREYOCABLE MARCH TO 
HIS FATE WHEfk HIS BREED LED HIM 
TO H/S FIRST CRIME , , , STEALINS 
MONEY FROM THE RAILROAD WHERE 
HE WORKED AS CASHIER 


GeORCE CRANDALL MET THESE 
creatures OF A BLOODY PAST AFTER 
H/S SECOND RATAL STD^..BREAKING 
INTO nmHOMEOFHtS NOSPITALI2ED 
UNCLE , - * . 


tF t DOf^T REPLACE THE 
MONEY I StDLE FROM THE 
RAILROAD BEFORE THE 
AUDITORS CHECK MY BOOKS, 
L I'LL SE AS FINISHED AS 
THAT ONE-ARMED 
MURDERER/ / 


BAH, I VE TURNED THE HOUSE UP¬ 
SIDE DOWN WITHOUT FINDING THE 
OLD MISER'S DOUGH/ THE ONLY 
PLACE I haven't looked IS 
L IN THIS RLE OF OLD NEWSPAPERS, 
JRIQq BETTER TAKE IT UPSTAIRS 
WHERE THERE*S MORE 

LIGHT , , , ^ 












































'MONEY/ I VE 
FOUND ONE OF 
THE OLD ^ 

miser's hid-) 

INS PLACESV 


HA HA/ YOU ) 
READ THE \ 
ACCOUNT OF MY 
DEATH,,.AND ^ 
^ SUMMONED K 
( ME BACK TO ) 
LlFE/r^ 


WHA--./ XaT last, after A \ 
I MUST BE I SLEEP OF OVER A } 
SEEING CENTURY, I CAN / 
f THINGS /Jf resume MY KILL-/ 
( INSS. - .AND I SHALL \ 
W I START WITH THE 

y 1 ONLY ONE WHO CAN 

\ \ SEND ME BACK TO 

V ’THE SPIRIT WORLD/ 



Atun/ THE NEWSPAPER 
BURNS. :.THE STORY OF 
MY DEATH IS BEING 
_ DESTROYED/ 

M HAAREEE/ Mm 


IT—IT'S 
DlStNTEORATiNG 
WHATEVER 
IT IS/ . 


IT OrSAPPEAREO/ BUT I DON'T 
HAVE TIME TO FIGURE OUT 
WHAT IT WAS ALL ABOUT,.. I'VE 
GOT TO GET THAT MONEY 
^ SACK TO THE RAILROAD 
BEFORE THE THEFT 
^^^IS DISCOVERED/ 



J3uT /r W4S ALP€MOY TOO LATE... AS 
aeOif^ CffANDMLL EOUNO OUT WMEfif 
ME OOT m THE HAH AD OEEiOE/ 


AND 1 THINK I KNOW HOW 
TO GET MY REVENGE/ THAT 
ONE-ARMED GHOST SAID 
IT WAS SUMMONED UP ' J 
WHEN T READ THE * 
ACCOUNT OF ITS > 

DEATH-AND IF THAT'S 

TRUE, THEN t CAN SUMMON 
UP PHANTOMS AND MAKE 
THEM'OBEY ME ^ 


BEWARE, GEORGE 
CRANDALL/ YOU* 
ARE ABOUT TO 

tamper with 

MIGHTY POWERS ^ 


f fLL GET 

Veven with 
r YOU AND this 
^ BLASTED 
RAILROAD IF 
IT'S THE LAST 
^ THING I DO/ 


I WAS JUST ABOUT TO ORDER 
YOUR ARREST PQR GRAND j 
LARCENY, CRANDALL/ I'LL 
JUST HAVE YOU FIRED SINCE 
TOU RETURNED THE MONEY STOLEN 

,..euT, I'll see that you're ^ 

BLACKLISTED! FROM ANY \ 
OTHER RESPCMSIBLE JOB/ / 




































































SUDDENiy, 


Y IXL CHECK MY THEORY 8VBEA01N8 
MORE OF THESE OLD PAPERS/ BUT THIS 
TIME J'LL STICK CLOSE TO THE FIREPLACE 
BECAUSE BURNING THE NEWSPAPER IS 
APPARENTLY A WAY OF PROTECTING ME 1 
IN CASE ANYTHING GOES WRONG / AH, / 
HERrS AN ACCOUNT OF THE 
L ACCIDENTAL DROWNING OF A 
L CLERGYMAN IN I GAO. . . 


IT WORKED/ THAT— ^ 
THAT SPIRIT APPEARED 
AS SOON AS I READ THE ^ 
STORY OF THAT DROWNING/ 
NOW TO FIND OUT WHAT ^ 
^ THIS IS ALL ABOUT,.. Jfl 



TELL ME WHERE 
YOU CAME FROM AND 
HOW YOU GOT HERE 
... OR I'LL DROP 
THIS PAPER 
THE FLAMES 


1 WOULD HAVE TOLD YOU, 
MY SON, EVEN WITHOUT 
YOUR THREATS/ I COME 
FROM THE INVISIBLE 
WORLD OF SPIRITS WHOSE 
BODIES HAVE DIED VIOLENTLY 




SINCE OUR EARTHLY LIVES WERE 
UNFULFILLED, MY SPtRIT-BROTHEJtS AND 
lI HAUNT THOSE PLACES WHERE OUR VIOLENT] 
DEATHS ARE STILL RECORDED.,, SUCH AS 


GRAVEYARDS 


NEWSPAPER FILES/ 
(STHE ONLY 
EKISTENCC, SO 
THE ONLY 
ACCOUNT 
AND 

WHEN YOU READ THAT 
ACCOUNT 

ENOUGH TO 
MATE RIAL IZE ME/ 



OUT THINK OF 
THE GOOD SPIRITS 
YOU CAN SUMMON 
I LIP,« THE GOOD 
I YOU CAN DO^—/ 


I GET IT/ DESTROYING SUCH A 
PAPER IS ALSO ENOUGH TO y 
DESTROY THE SPIRITS WHO 
MATERtALiZl / THAT MEANS 1 
CAN SUMMON UPTME SPIRITS ^ 
OF THE EVIL DEAD AND FORCE 
THEM TO OBEY ME.wfiECAUSC 
X CAN DESTROY THEM/ 













































































YOU STILL HAVE A CHANCE 
MQNTALf DO NOT USE YOUR 

KNOWLEOOE fOR EVII_ 

OR THE FIRES OF ^ 

DAMNATION, AWAIT 
►^YOU 


r J DON T HAVE TO STAY HERE AND X 
LOOK FOR DEATH ACCOUNTS OF EVIL 
MEN IN THESE PAPERS f I'VE GOT A 
BETTER IDEA f THE HISTORICAL MUSEUM 
OF THE OLD WEST HAS THE ONLY COMy 
' PLETE FILE OF OLD WESTERN 

NEWSPAPERS---THERE'S y- 

WHERE I'LLFirD IIORE^^^|—^ 
THAN ENOUGH DEATH 
ACCOUNTS OF 
OUTLAWS AND 
KILLERS/V^ 


^ l-l DIDN'T SUMMON 
THAT PHANTOM UP/ 
IT-IT MUST BE MY ^ 
IMAGINATION PLAYING 
^TRICKS ON ME/ a 


yes, I'M V 
ri^. >1 WRITING A ^ 
BOOK ABOUT THE WEST, 
AND I»D LIKE TD LOCK j 
THROUGH YOUR ^ 
OLDEST PAPERS. V 


/ I'M SORRY, BUT 
/ THE VERY OLDEST 
] ONES ARE KEPT IN 
^ LOCKED FILES FOR 
PRESERVATION, BE¬ 
CAUSE THOSE ARE THE 
ONLY COPIES / BUT YOU 
CAN USE THE OPEN 
FILES OF MORE 
V RECENT COPIES _ 


HE'S GONE, AND'I'M ALONE/ THOSE 
ONE-OF-A-KIND NEWSPAPERS ARE 
^ i^T HE ONLY ONES THAT 

SPIRITS HAUNT. . SO I*LL 
'^UST have to BREAK 
H^^^I^OPEN THESE LOCKED 
FiLES/ 


'^AH, HERE'S AN ITEM FROM THE 
FIRST ISSUE OF THE TOMBSTONE ^ 
PRESS.,. "killer CORBETT, NOTORIOUS 
OUTLAW,,WAS KILLED YESTERDAY BY 
LA POSSE THAT CAUGHT HIM IN - 
HELL'S CANYON...** 


IT'S ABOUT TIME ... I THOUGHT 

nobody’D ever get around to 

READIN* THE LAST REMAIN1N^ 
ACCOUNT O* MY DEATH / AH' NOW 
HAND OVER THaT PAPER, ^ 
STRANGER, OR I'LL-iH 


HbLO IT/ ONE 

FALSE MOVE AND 
THIS PAPER GOES 
UP IN FLAMES... 

AND YOU RETURN 
|^_^TO DUST/ . 
























































































COINS TO SUMMON \ 
UP THE WILD WEST’S 
MOST NOToniOUS OUTLAWS 
AND You'Re ALL COINS TO 

take orders from me 

UNLESS YOU WANT TO BE 
DESTROYED/ I’LL OHSAN- 
IZE the GREATEST CANS 
OF TRAIN ROBBERS 
■ THIS COUNTRY HAS J 
EVER SEEN/ jF 


LOOKS LIKE 
you're HOLWN' 
ALL THE ACES/ 
WHAT'S YORE- 
. . SAME? . 


0000/ YtW eUARO 
THE 000^ WHILE 1 
GET BAdg TO READI 
THESE mPERS/ 


Ike PHANTOMS or THeropeoTTeN that oeopse 

efUMMLL SumONEO UPW0UL6 HAWS fSAO UHe 
A * WHO'S WHO''OF WESTEHN OOTLAWPY A 

oeHTimr aso/ cutthpoat rnLLEWs.. . hunt- 

. eo OUTLAWS, MERCILESS OUTLAWS.,, ALL 

Ik warn eRoueHT each to lire to play their 

■ PART IN ONE MJM'SJAiARCH- TO DOOM/ 



Jtr LAST, WHEN ALL 
^WHO HADf BEEN SilM- 
c ;Moim}, ASREED rb 


WHA„./ STOP 
THEM, WHAT¬ 
EVER THEY ^ 


^ NOBODY 
STOPS SEORGE 
CRANDALL/ j 
. KILL 'EM/ m 


BREAK OPEN THE REST OF 
THOSE LOCKED FILES AND GET 
ALL THOSE OLD NEWSPAPERS 
WIT/ THEN LET'S BUST 
OUT OF HERE/ 



NOW INDEED 
GEORGE CRANDAa 
IS EMBARKED 
* ON THE ROAD 
TO DESTRUCTION/ 


AaS^H/ 













































LATen, tNA KSNTED HOUSE IN A 
SEClUOeO NmHBORHOW, 


OKAY, YOU'VE ALL SOT YOUR 
ORDERS/ HIT THAT RAILROAD.. 
AND KEEP HITTINS IT UNTIL 
. IT's SMASHED / M-' 


^WE'VE SOT 
PLENTY OF 
EXPERIENCE, 
BOSS/JEST 

LEAvfe rr I 
L TOUS/yi 





if f 


fXri 






; I WARN YOU, 
MORTAL---DO 
NOT READ 
O THAT ® 
» NEWSPAPER/ 


The officials sousht vainly 

TO STOP THE HOLOCAUST . , . 


But cEcmE cnandall's evu 

FNEm NO BOUViSU i i,,;. . ■ ■ .f 

3’VE SOT A FORTUNE IN LOOT 
FRfiMTHE RAIDS, BUT r WANT , 
TO SEC that RAILROAD 
BANKRUPT BEFORE I TURN 
MY ATTENTION 


ELSEWHERE/ 
THINK I'LL 
SUMMON UP 
SOME MORE 
SPIRITS 


SENTtEMEN, 
IF THESE RAma 
A8AJNST OUR 
RAILROAD 
DON'T STOP, 
WE'LL "Be 


WHAT CAN 
OASAINST 
THOSE FIENDS 
FROM THE 
SRAVEP HOW 
CAN YOU KILL 
THE DEAD/ 


YOU AGAIN/ I DON'T KNOW WHO 
OR WHAT YOU ARE BUTTheRe 
MUST.BESOMETHINS MiSHTY 
USEFUL TO ME IN THIS PAPSER IF 
YOU DON'T ' 

















































THE Viciaus BUCK 8ART 
GANS WAS COMPLETELY WIPED 
OUT YESTERDAY iN A 6UN 
BATTLE WITH THE POSSE OF 
SHERIFF TOM MORSAM, WHO, 
ALSO PERISHED IN THE 
. FIGHT. THE NAMES OF 
L THE SLAIN OUTUWS ARE —" 


NO, YOU 
DON'T, ^ 
YUH 

VARMINT/ 


HUH? YOU-YOU 
MUST BE THE 
^%HERIFF/ I WAS 
TRICKED INTO 
READING THE 
^ STORY AND 
[ SUMMONING YOU 
L. UP FIRST/ j 


^AH,[ GUESS THIS IS 
THE STORY I'M NOT , 
SUPPOSED TO READ/ 
ITOUBHT TO ADDOUITE 

La few killers to 

\. MY GANG. . . . 


KEERECT/AN'NOW I'LL 
WIPE OUT YORE GANG OF 
GHOULS... BY BURKIN' , 
THE ACCOUNTS OF^^ 
^THEIR DEATHS/^^^^I 


NO/ 

STOP// 


sj’mrsr 

VARfOUS HAtQS 

emsump Tc^. 








THE IROOM '!5 CADOHT 
FmE FROM THOSE BUR.^^!P ^3 
PARERS/ iVe (SOT TO 
SET OUT OF HERE/ 


WO VUH'U. STAY AN' 
FRY/ YUH WON'T <|«T FAST 
ME .AN* I'LL KEEP THE 
NEWSPAPER ACCOUNT O' 
MY DEATH ABOVE THE 
FLAMES UNTIL YUH'RE 
DEAD/ 


So sms A 

/S’ m OANSEA THAT mmOAtifS 

spmtr mu 

THE FV rune By Af/YOTiE mO BiAOS THIS 
: AOCOmt OFHiS DEATH/ :Fm.AtmcO/m, 
HE DIED V/OLENTLY, THIS WAS THE. 
APPOINTED time of HiS DQDM. ...ASfT/ 
WAS WRITTEN fN THE BOOK OF FAW/"^ 



































































NO ESCAPE 


He stood alone and looked about him at the 
great, massive studio, a thousand miles from no* 
where, and he marveled at the wisdom of the man 
who had had him brought here. 

*'Evii is abroad'in the world,” the man had said, 
”and everyw'here there is violence, Man is bent on 
destroying life , , . but here, far from the clash of 
armies, we will collect all knowledge, even if the 
rest of the world destroys itself/' 

Yes, TaraS'Amrat-was indeed wHse. And here, 
bcneatii the roof of this hidden castle, he had 
gathered the greatest of men, the foremost in all 
the arts and sciences, so that the seeds of new 
knowledge, new life, w'ould again grow. 

‘To each 1 have given his appointed task,” said 
Taras Amrat, ”and tor you, my dear Barto, ! have 
a commission that even the great Michac 1 angeIo 
would have envied.” He was a tall man, this Taras 
Amrat, with a withering eye and a head as proud 
and bold as a lion s. When he spoke and fixed his 
eye on Barto, the artist was near to trembling. 

"You shall paint,” Taras Amrat had continued, 
“the history of life in this world. Your first canvas 
will’shOTv the actual moment of Creation, and then 
all the slow grow-th of this planet will be por* 
trayed. The first living cell . . , the primeval mists 
and primordial^slime—all the ages, all the painful 
evolution from the moment of this planet’s incep¬ 
tion, some four billion years ago, to its destruction 
some few billion years hence. All these things, my 
great Barto, you shall paint^—and till extinction 
, , . the world will be forever indebted to you/' 

And then Taras Amrat w-as gone, and Bai^ 
Homolka was alone in this great studio with its 
wealth of canvases and brushes and paints. And in 
one corner of the room was a great library with 
all the books Barto might need for his research. 
Barto rem^bered the garret he had lived in, with 
its moulding ratters and the chinks in the wall 
through which the wind whistled, and he recalled 
also the Bays and nights that had been torture bc^ 
cause he had been hungry, and he knew il wms a 
signal honor that an unknown, impoverished artist - 
should be so chosen. And he fell to his task wdth 
unbridled energy. * 

He scoured through tomes of astronomy and 
geology and marinology. He read of the constella¬ 
tions in the sky and cellular growths under water 
and on the land. All the evolution of man and 


beast fell under his ken. And always he made 
sketches in pencil and charcoal and color. And 
finally when he began the first of his canvases he 
felt he was on the road to great achievement. 

He painted long and hard and carefully. And 
when his last brushstroife was applied, he stood off 
to suiv'ey his w^ork. And as he stood and studied 
the canvas, his brow grew dark. For though every* 
thing w'as in its proper place, the flame was gone 
from his brush. It was good but not great. The 
genius w-as missing. He had painted the Beginning 
—but the moment of Creation had failed to come 
to life. 

Yet Barto had known failure before, and soon 
he gathered up his brushes and started again. Can¬ 
vas after canvas he filled, and alw'ays when he 
was finished he shook his head. He asked then to 
speak to the master, and when Taras Amrat stood 
before him he pleaded to begin elsewhere. 

“Perhaps I am not-in tune to begin with the 
Creation,/ he said. "My thoughts are filled with 
atomic fission and nuclear design. Why can 1 not 
paint these first and then go back to other sub* 
jects?” 

But Taras Amrat shook his head. “You are 
young,” he said, “and there is plenty of time. And 
besides, this is as I have planned it.” 

“But 1 am not a machine,” cried Barto. "You 
shall have the paintings—but let me follow the 
needs of my spirit/’ 

”I have given this miifth tHbught,” said Taras, 
"and 1 have decided otherwise.” 

But Taras had great wisdbm and he knew^ when 
a man nears his breaking point, and fie instructed 
Barto to rest. 

"Walk about/' he saPd. will have you meet 
my other great ones. Converse with them. Rest 
from vour w^ork.” 

And Barto did so^ He conversed with the sculp¬ 
tor and the composer and the historian. He ex¬ 
changed thoughts with the physicist and the as¬ 
tronomer and the chemist. But alv^ays his work 
troubled him iind he could not lay it aside, even 
in his talk, and finally the'chemist said: 

■'I once analyzed paints and soils from which 
they are made. There are strange clays in this 
garden. Let me make some paints from them for 
you 1” 

Barto waited impatiently for the new paints. 


perhaps with them his brush would live again. But 
as he waited^ his artist’s eye continually roved. 
That tree now, yonder, on the knob of-thc hillock, 
growing out of the rock—that, he knew he could 
paint. And his heart yearned to put them on 
canvas. 

And then one day tlie chemist stood before hipi, 
frail and bent but with eyes agleam. 'Tour 
paints/* he said. **Fresh* tubes, all/' 

Barto seized the tubes, and as the chemist turned 
away, a thought clutched Barto. A nonsensical 
thought, irrevelant, but ha had to ask. 

“Why/' he demanded; “why is everyone so bent 
and old here—and I a man in my prime?'* 

“We have been here for many, many years/" 
replied the chemist. “And the artist before you— 
he, happy soul, died/' 

“Happy?" cried Barto. “Died?“ 

“Have you not heard ? The roads here lead only 
to the castle. None leads out. There is no escape/* 
Barto stood aghast. “No escape?” 

'*Np escape-. . , paint?*’ 

And Barto painted. But not the Creation,. His 
heart was filled with w'hat the chemist had told* 
him, and he stood his easel by the window and 
painted the tree. At least, w'as beyond these 
walls-!—w^as free. He painted through the mid- 
morning and through the afternoon, and just as 
dusk fell he applied the last stroke. And at the 
moment he made the curlicue which represented 
his name, he heard a clap of thunder, louder than 
apy thunder he had ever heard, and a flash of 
lightning brighter than any lightning he had ever 
known, and when he looked out the w-indow the 
tree was gone. The rock ^stood naked and where 
the trunk had sprouted, now issued a pale wreath 
of smoke. 

And Barto mar\'eled. 

But his heart was freer fox painting his desire, 
and that night he slept sound. 

He was awake with the dawn, and behind his 
bolted door he set up a fresh canvas. Ihis time too 
he would capture the old genius^ the old strength 
that had once been his, and his heart leaped as he 
saw the rock, the little hillock, take shape upon the 
canvas. He painted with the frenzy of yesterday, 
and as the sun dwindled he puV the finishing 
touches to the canvas. And then, with a flourish, 
he made hi.s curlicue of a signature. 

And as he lifted his brush, there was a thunder¬ 
ing noise and a blinding flame of light, and Barto 
was flung to the floor and it w'as minutes before 
he could see again. And when he looked out, the' 
rock—the rock on which the tree had .stood— 
was gone, and the hillock too was gone, and 
where they had been the’ earth gaped like a 
mighty wound. 


r 

And this time a fearful dread crept into Barto. 
“These pigments,** he groaned. “There is glory in 
them^but also death. At the finish of a painting 
, , . there is the finish also of the subject/* 

And that night Barto^could not sleep. 

He awoke thinking of his old studio, and the 
cobbled street beneath, with j:he children running 
lightly in their play, and the hundred little things 
that had made bis life fruitful, if sometimes hun¬ 
gry. And he thrust aside the new pigments and 
with his old paints began the canvas of the Crea¬ 
tion. He made canvas after canvas, and still he 
was not satisfied, and the master cime and gazed 
and he too shook his head, 

“No/' said Taras Am rat, *’l do not see the 
Creation in this. It is almost like destruction.” 

“But the moment of Creation/' Barto protested, 
"is kin to the nnoment of extinction , , 

“Try again,” said the master. - - 

Canvas after canvas Barto filled, and his heart 
grew 'more and more black. He saw himself 
doomed to stand here, day after day till he grew 
old and mouldy and finally died, never painting 
what he wanted, never going; never doing what he 
w:Tntc<l. And suddenly, w'ith a hoarse oath, he 
seized again the chemist's pigments—the paints 
with which he had painted so gloriously . . , an'd 
so destructively ... 

And his brush flew. Into the night he worked, 
and his few- hours of sleep were fitfuf,'and agair^ 
he flung from his* bed and attacked the canvas. 
The Creation grew under his fingers—the creation 
that was so like extinction—and as the day waned, 
he stood off and saw that now' his former genius 
was again resplendent on the easel* The Heavens 
were opened and the ball of the earth was flung 
from the sun in a chiaroscuro of incandescent 
light and obliterating darkness such as no painter 
had cyer captured. 

And Barto stood and marveled, arnl in the 
blackness of his heart there crept a strange joy— 
a knowledge that soon tliese pri.son walls would 
no longer hold him . . . And quickly he bent to 
give it the last strokes. And then, as always on 
the completion of a painting, his brush coiled 
to give the final touch, the curlicue that w;ts his 
signature. And^at the moment the tip of his. brush 
rose from the canvas, in Barto's instant of free¬ 
dom, the sphere of the Earth became an immense 
—an incandescent, glowing ball of flame—and the 
blast that ripped the Earth was the thunder of 
Eternity; and the Heavens, as far as the Milky 
Way, shook and In the distant constellation * of 
Andromeda, a million light years distant, a scan¬ 
ning eye, had it been there, would have seen a 
strange glowing ... a glowing as of a planet be¬ 
ing born . , . or of a planpt in i burst disinte¬ 
grated . * ^ 



DEATH TO AIL WHO WOULD SEEK 
TO UNRAVEL OUR SECRETS/ m 
DEATH TO WALTER LAWSON/ J| 


rne AfteiENf books of 

^0^!e&^ AHi>OeMom.oer, by 

m^^^tBAHEST ANO MOST «/? - 
THE “flECmMONtCOK*. 
^^J^f waiTEKS OFSOKBHATUmL 
W0IA.0 fflSK OEA Tft /TSEIF 
t JOSf TO OlAKGE AT A PaSE OF 
^ THATFOFBtOOEN VOLUAE—-BUT 
L rtftt TE/t lAWSON UNKNOWINSL Y 
nmSELF TO AH EVEN 
F^OHEATEft N Off BOH WHEN HE 
ACCEPTED AN ANONYMOUS tNVl- . 
■JlATfON JO INSPECT A COPY OF THE 
BOOK IN THE OLD PHENISH CASTLE 
THE CAJEKILL MOUNTAINS. 


Among those who strongly opposed Walter's trip were his fiancee ... and his editor 


/you TOO.WALT?every 
r{ WRITER WHO WORKS 
iV FDR ME HAS COME UP 
f WITH THE SAME EXCUSE 

[today/ what's going 

ON UP IN THE CATSKILLS 
— A CONVENTION OF 
FANTASY WRITERS ? 


SORRY I CANT FINISH 
THAT STORY ] PROMISED 
YOU, FRANK-- I'VE 
GOT TO GO UP TO THE 
CATSKILLS ON URGENT 
BUSIN ESS/ 


THE ' NECROMONICON* 
IS JUST ABOUT THE 
ONLY BOOK OF THE 
OCCULT I'VE NEVER 
y^READ/ I'VE GOT TO 
JCTnm GO, ELLEN/ 


BUT THE INVITATION YOU 
RECEIVED WASN’T EVEN 
SIGNED, WALT/THERE'S 
NO TELLING WHAT ^ 
YOU'LL BE GETTING R 
YOURSELF INTO/ Ah 




mPJm 

K I# 




1 

















































But near the c/stle. 


Hours later, m a lonely 

SECTION OF THE CATSHILLS, 


MMMM . maybe others got THE 
SAME iNVITATtOM I DID/ THE NOTE 
ASKED ME TO BE AT THE CASTLE AT 
DUSK TOMORROW...SO tFl WANT TO 
GET THE JUMP ON THOSE OTHER 
GUYS, I’D BETTER 
START NOW/ 


WHAT'S THAT FLAPPING 
SOUND...? YE GODS/ 


I'D BETTER NOT DRIVE F 
^ RIGHT UP TO THE 
CASTLE..THE ONE WHO V- 
WROTE THE NOTE MIGHT \ 
RE ANGRY AT MY COMING ] 
UP SO EARLY/ i'll -JUST 
HIDE THE CYCLE IN THE / 
WOODS ANO PRETEND ^ 
TO BE A LOST HIKER... > 
^ UNTIL I FIND OUT WHAT 
THE SCORE IS/ 


VAMPIRES, WEREWOLVES, ZOMBIES..# ALL 
HEADING POR THE CASTLE... AS IF A GHOULISH 
ARMY OF THE SUPERNATURAL 
IS MEETING THERE/ 


An noun lat£r, 


l —1 OUGHT TO SCRAM OUT OF HERE, BUT I CAN'T 
RUN AWAY FROM THE STORY OF A LIFETIME/ 

WHEN THOSE CHEEPS HAVE ALL GONE INSIDE, J 
I'LL SNEAK UP AND SEE WHAT'S 
GOING ON/ 


HEAR ME, MY MINIONS 
OF THE UNOEAD. I, 
BELIAL, HAVE SUMMONED 
YOU HERE TO 
7 DECLARE WAR ON 
/ THOSE WHO WRITE 
I ABOUT US...WHO TRY 
I TO DISCOVER OUR 
\ SECRETS.../ 


THERE MUST BE 1 
HUNDREDS OF THEM 
IN THERE BY NOW, 

BUT THEY’VE STOPPED 
COMING ....SO J 
GUESS IT’S SAFE/ j 
















































f THEN WE WILL START 
y A WAR OF EXTERMINATION 
AGAINST THE EDITORS ^ 
OF THE SUPERNATURAL 
MAGAZINES,-.UNTIL NO ONE 
DARES PUBLISH ^ 

THEM ANYMORE/ 


WATERS HAVE SEEN GOING TO \ _ 

ORIGINAL SOURCES OF THE OCCULT ' 

FOR THEfR MATERIAL.*.AND SO HAVE BEEN 
REVEALING MANY SECRETS OF THE 
SUPERNATURAL IN THEIR STORIES/ 


f AS THE RESULT OF ^ 

r THOSE EXPOSES, COUNT- ” 
i LESS MILLIONS OF HUMANS 
NOW KNOW HOW TO COMBAT 
THE SUPERNATURAL.** AND 
HOW TO DESTROY US BY 
INCANTATIONS AND CHARMS.^ 
THAT WAS WHY I LURED THE 
TOP FANTASY WRITERS HERE 

,..AND WHEN THEY _^ 

. ARRIVE, WE MUST | 

■ WIPE THEM OUT f 
& TO THE LAST MAN./ / 


WKEW.^ I'D BETTER 
GET AWAY FROM HERE 
AND WARN 
THE WORLD J 
ABOUT THIS)jQ4C 
^ PLOT/ 


WALT LAWSON/ WHAT IN 
BLAZES ARE YOU DOING 
HEREf I- . ^ 


YOU CAN’T SCARE ME AWAY, LAWSON/ YOU'RE JU^ 
TRYING TO KEEP ME FROM SEEING THE "NECROMONICON 
.**SUT IT won't 


W great SCOTT--S 

ff THAT'S PHIL BYERLYj 
ANOTHER SUPERNATURAL 
WRITER/ HE must've DECIDED 
TO COME UP EARLY, TOO/ 


VOICES.,* HUMANS/ 
, AFTER THEM/ 


GET OUT OF HERE.. JF YOU 
M —n VALUE YOUR LIFE/ 


THEY—THEY 
ARE f?EAL 
AAARGHHN/ 


WHA*.,/ THOSE-TH( 

CREATURES GAN*T BE 
REAL/ 


DRIVE OFF, 
YOU FOOL/ 


































































NOW AFTER THE 
OTHER ONE, MY 
PETS/ ^ 


"they got poor byerly, but they 

WON'T GET ME... UNLESS ALU THOSE 
.OCCULT BOOKS I'VE READ ARE 

HOGWASH/ A 


LUCKY 1 HAD A PIECE OF CHALK IN MY 
POCKET/ NOW TO nNO OUT tF ITS REALLY 
TRUE THAT THE SION OF THE SACRED 
PENTAGRAM HAS THE POWER OF WARDItK^ 
OFF SUPERNATURAL CREATURES/ 


BACK— BACK FROM THE 
1^55!* SACRED SIGN/ ^ 


WE DARE NOT PURSUE HIM, 
MASTER ...AS LONG AS HE 
IS PROTECTED BY THE jS 
L PENTAGRAM/ 


Y I KNOW WHO YOU ARE, 
/ WALTER WWSON.i.AND 
ALTHOUGH YOU HAVE 
ESCAPED US ONCE, WE 
WILL DESTROY YOU YET/ ■ 


SaON AFreRWARDS. 


Much later,(r mLTER lawsqn’s 

APARTMEHTBACK IN THE CITY .. . 


THERE'S ONLY ONE ROAD 
LEADING UP TO THE CASTLE...SO 
IF I TWIST THIS ROADSIGN AROUND 
AND MAKE 17 POINT IN THE WRONG 
DIRECTION, ANYONE TRYING TOy 
FIND THE CASTLE 
WILL GET LOST/ 


I'M SAFE FOR THE TIME 1 
BEING. AND THEBE’S ONLY 
ONE WAY TO MAKE SURETHAT 
NO OTHER YffilTER SUFFERS J 
k BYERLY’S FATE/ mSH 


...AND BELIAL'S FIENDS ARE ALSO fl 
OUT TO GET EDITORS LIKE YOU, M 
FRANK/ YOU'VE GOT TO PRINT THE J 

STORY AND WARNJ^- 

EVERYONE—THAT'S THE : 
I'gin CRAZIEST yarn rvE 

^^^l^^r'EVER HEARD/ ITSEVEN 
too FANTASTIC TO 9 
^Sf^^Mf^^PUBLISH AS a1 

^^^^S|^S|^UPER- 

naturalI 

STORY/f 





l^sp^ 








































































LaTS THATm THEBeSEHTEO CITY 
STHESTS. .. 1 - 7 --- 


VR TtmmTOR HmH UH. 


t VE GOT HO 00 TO HIM AND CONVINCE HIM THE ' 
STdRT'S TftUEA BUT I'D BETTER 00 PREPARED INCASE 
■I MEET UP WITH THAT UNHOLY LEOION / LET'S SEE... 
I'LL NEED SOME MANDRAKE POWDER... WOLp'S BANE . 
...AND THOSE SILVER IODIDE CAPSULES f USED IN J 
MYRAM-MAKINO p— — 

EXPERIMENTS J 

WILL COME IN ^^9^1 

HANDY.../ 


OH-OH... VAMPIRES/ LOOKS UKE 
I GOT HERE JUST IN TIME...THAT'S 
THE EDITOR’S WINDOW THEYWE 
TRYINO TO SET INTO/ WELL.lU 

Sjust oive them a taste of 
rirnMK& silver iodide... 




SILVER IN ANY FORM IS SUPPOSED 
TO BE FATAL TO VAMPIRES” I'LL 
FIND OUT HOW TRUE THAT . 
IS RIGHT NOW/ l-rrl 


A mNUTE LATER, IN WEEOfTOR'S 
AOiRTMENT... -- 


Quickly WALT told we story. 


I COULDN'T REASON WITH HIM.. 
AND I DON'T KNOW WHAT TO DO 
NOW/ I THINK I'LL GO SEE 
ELLEN... MAYBE SHE'LL KNOW 
HOW TO CONVINCE AN y —-.5 
EDITOR/ r ---^ Jk 


...AND WHEN THE VAMPIRES V 
INHALED THE SILVER IODIDE 
GAS, THEY BECAME DEAD /- 
BATS/ i 

to b^YOU PSTCHOPATHC 
■ flV LIAR/ YOU THREW ^ 
I ■■ THOSE DEAD BATS INTO^ 
MY WINDOW TO MAKE 4 
Hi me BELIEVE YOUR CRAZY 
STORY/ GET OUT—^’M 
i^BV THROUGH WITHYOU/^ 


r LAWSON/IF HE'S 
RESPONSIBLE FOR 
THIS MESS IN MY 
APARTMENT, I'LL- 


FRANK,OPEN 
UP/TH|9 IS 
WALT i 
LAWSON/J 










































































































ToWA/fD HOMHN 


OHH...NO/ ^ 
THOSE ZOMBIES 
HAVE CHANGED 
HER INTO 
ft A-A CAT / 


WHA...DRUM BEATS ARE 
COMtrtG FROM HER HOUSE/ 

and: know that rhythm 
f THEY'RE THE VOODOO 
DRUMS or HAITI, CASTING 
L A SPELL/ 


IT—IT WORKED... BUT IT DIDWT 
AFFECT ELLEN/ SHE SEEMS PARALYZED, 
BUT HER EYES ARE PLEADING WITH ME 
...AS IF BEGGING ME TO KILL HER 
AND PUT HER OUT OF HER AGONY/ 


THE POWDER OF THE MANDRAKE 
HOOT IS SUPPOSED TO TURN 
ZOMBIES INTO OUST/THANK yO 

HEAWENS I BROUGHT 
SOME ALONG/ 


It was then that Walter lawson knew what he 


I-: CAN'T SEAR TO LOOK AT HER. ../OH/ 
A—A MESSAGE FOR ME/ 


p—^ t’LL JUST WRITE OUT THE FULL STORY 
OF WHAT HAPPENED AND WHAT I'M GOING 
TO DO... AND ADD A NOTE TO ELLEN, 

L ASKING HER TO TAKE THE STORY TO THE 
a EDITOR WHEN SHE'S FREE OF THAT 
HORRIBLE SPELL / THEK...BACK 
I GO TO THE CASTLE/ . 


r(nL/^/( LA^Nsct, 

SuffKfinpg., 

i^eLFAr 

■rjfe 
























































































































VitTH D£Sf^fmn:umEHC% wmjter hbtums to ms 
APARTMEfiT m CHECXHiS P£S£AP€H BOOKS, MAKES 
A PEWPUPCMASES A T A DRUB HOUSE^ A NO HURRIES 
TO THE AIRPORT . , r . ■ -y ---^ 


I JUST PRAY THAT MY RESEARCH BOOKS ARE 
RIGHT WHEN THEY SAY THAT A VOODOO SPELL 
VANISHES WHEN THE BEING WHO ORDERED 
THAT SPELL CAST IS DESTROYED/ . 


WELL, ACCIDENTS 
00 HAPPEN. 

. YOU KNOW/ ^ 


WE KNOW WU*RE A TRUST¬ 
WORTHY PILOT, MR, LAWSON.. 
THERE'S NO NEED TO LEAVE A 
DEPOSIT COVERING THE FULL 
COST OF tHE PLAN E7 


AND THE BOOKS HAD ALSO BETTER BE 
RIGHT ABOUT THE POWER OF THE DRUG 
BELLADONNA TO DESTROY ALL SUPER¬ 
NATURAL CREATURES IN THEy^.TxTS? 
^ PRESENCE OF FIRE/ 


MASTER, 

LOOK/ 


A$ THE3ELLA00NNA POWDERS MiX WiTH THE 
FLAMiN^^ CASOUNE.,. i- 


DiEXTOAY... r _AND HE...(SOB)...HE WROTE HE 
f -- ■ ^ WftS GOING TO MAKE ASUICIDEDIVE 

AGAINST THE CASTLE TO DESTROY BELIAL AND H15 
DEMONS/ I RECOVERED. BUT WALT DED / 


WE PERISH™ \ j 

YAAGhHh/j<^ 


I-1 BELIEVE HIS STORY NOW/ AND IF HE GAVE 
HIS LIFE TO SAVE US, THEN THE LEAST I CAN 
DO IS PRINT HIS STORY.,.WALT LAWSONS a 
LAST STORY... 




W^wmrER oiEs 

plane crash 



































































Ammo DOUBU-ACTION mSm nur 

... ■■'“■'ATES 


ACNE, TEEN-AGE PIMPLES, 
SURFACE SKIN BLEMISHES 
and IRRITATIONS! 


Actuot cltnlccil te&fs conducted by leadlf^g doctor$ have f>roveTi that an crmaziTig, 
new-type medkcitlon lielp« clear up acne blemishes while it coven and Hides emb«r^ 
rasstng pimplesi In the many cases tested by the doctors^ there were a mix¬ 
ture of men, women and cHlMren, While and Negro, Some with recent pimple 
eruptions and others with acne troubles of many'years. The results were: 



loo'll 


SATISFACTORY 


IN CLINICAL TESTS 

*45% were COMFLETEIY ClEAREPf ^ 

38% were DECIDEDLY IMPROVED I 
^ . T7% were IMPROVED] 


Ainii# SAME 7rPf or MEDICATION 

nUwW USED IN THESE rtlNICAt TESTS 

^ IS A VAUASiE TO VOU / 


DON'T LET UGLY &LACKHEADS 
BLEMISH YOUR PERSONALITY 

If you wqnt h»tp In jgetling rid of thot/ uglv Black- 
htadt, you naad SCOPS'S Amormo DOUBLE ACTtON 
Skin Formuto. See how foil ond oaty it oidf in cloar- 
ii>g thoikin of tho«e unirghlly blqclthsods. It loosonf 
thoso pore-cfogging impuritioB and softens tb# hard 
deposits underneoth end around the blockheads, 
mohing their removol simple and effective. Scop* 
Medicated Creom, with its successfully tested Ingre- 
dients, tnitanfly and completely covers up all skin 
irritatidnsj Jeoving your skin dearer, smoelber, and 
mere qitroetive looking. 



Thqujondi like yourself lodoy enjoy the 
wonderful ikin beouly that would norm- 
alTy be ibeiri^—rhonki to Scope. Scop# 
Medicoted Skin Formula is made in 
speclol tones to motch your skin—ond 
qlmosr like magic hides those unsightly 
^ ex tern ally caused bl'emUhef while the 
medkotion is acting. Just a few minutes 
a doy may help you toword the cdm* 
p lex ion thot't tovobfe to kiss end touch f 


Leading 

SKIN 

SPECIALISTS 



riEN-AGCItS and GROWN-UPS REGAIN NEW POPblARITr 


PtopUt of of I vgvi hov« dil»v«TBd « 

\oY with o cltorer lovelTtr lootiing lie in I If yoti'v# 
been hoping to improerv youT . 

to incrcos* your populorify with the pppoiit« stx 


... to cliiTib io luceeis In th# busineu world—-ws 
rec{»MHi«nd ihri oMacing treolmenl. Just q few 
minutis eoch day can yield more grallfying 
result! than you ever dreuMad pasiibl* I 


RECOMMEND THIS HIDES PIMElfS ON LIGHT, AVERAGE A OARK COMPLEXIONS! 


DOUBLE TREATMENT 

Phyiieicins prescreb* two ways to help lontrol 
skin eruptions- first—clean the skin and <1*ar 
the poTei of clogging dirt. Second—inKibil the 
■eKceisive allintst of the skin. 

The dinicoily-proven ingredienlt in the tcicnlifi- 
coHy.lasted toimulo of Srope ProdocH hpve been 
compounded to help overcome these externol 
C^uiet of pimples and irrtlolioni.' Actually 
starve! pmiplei becouse It hetps remove th* oils 
thot ikin special isri oflen, osioclole wrih ocne I 

SKIN DOCTORS STATE THAT 
TO NEGLECT YOUR SKIN MAY 


fo help people of oil complexions quickly conceaf 
their exteFnally caused blemishes^-Scope Medi¬ 
cated Skin formulas ,come in ipeCral tones. NO' 
mailer hpw many Other treaiments or 0Id-foihtoned 
pfepojroiioni have disappointed vou~here ti o 

SURE, QUICK RESULTSWORKS LIKE MAGIC! 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR 
DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK! 


product that gueroniees to Improve yostr appear- 
sne* Or double yoor money back I Scope Medi- 
coted Skm Formula Is OREASflESS, FAST-DRYIKO 
ond STAINLESS I Make-up con eoitiy be applied 
Over il. 


Mail FREE TRIAL Coupon TODAY! 


It yow ore ool delighted M every woy by the Im- 
^Ovfd ^condition and general appearance ot your 
iVm tn luat iQ doyS, retvrn She urtvied pOrrion and 
w, wilt pr^pKy send you double the purehrts# 
prrcsi;^ You have nothing td lose bul worrying over 


fROlONG YOUR COMPLEXION we TAKE *ii the^.^y^ 

TROUBLE AND MAKE IT ****** 

MORE DIFFICULT TO CLEAR UP ( 

BHAY may if HARMFUL- 
Send for Scope Medicofed Skirt treotment 
with Ifi ipeciof ^''eover-up^' act|«rTl 

MAti COUPON AT OHCff 


Ven b NO 

.mik ekv tl«5l T C.p#%eS* 


I SCOPE FRQOUCTS CO., Depl. 20 J ACT 
I 1 Orchard It., New Yerk % N. Y, NO W I 

! □ fleoM s#nd me an p lO-Oay Triol iHe Scope 
J Medlcolod Skin Treotminf. I will pay posimon 
p Si.#l plus peitoge an doUvery. If not onthrely 
I satisfied'. I may rttvTrt fhe unused poffion for 
e double my purchoie price back. 

I Chick 

I Q lighr □ Medium □ Dark Compleitien 


h™‘"X", 


T-iot-in. if o 


U, Seep* 

;mmecS«aJ*tY T,y Scope 

, I, o plot" 


SCOPE PRODUCTS CO., Oept,20 j,1 Orchard St., New York 2,N.Y. 


* Ciry A Zone . , ... .Stote . 

I O SAVE MONEY, fnclose rtpw end we pay 
a paitope. Some, doubt# yOur money-back tUhtt 

i way yOM order 

B« «Enelet« ee)"Fi«-<l wnn Ci:ws.eK4Ji or rerCiin pretre.B ^ 









0 



to ^ Iw®® Week Plan 

Reduce to a slimmer more graceful figure the way Dr, 

Phillips recommeods—withoui starvmg—^without missing 
a single meal! Here for^h Now —a scientific way which 
guarantees you i;an lose as much weight as you wish~or 
you pay nothing! NO;‘I>rugs, No Starvation, No Exercises or 
Laxatives. The Amaz^ thing is that it is so easy to follow 
—simple and safd to lose those ugly/fatty bulges. Each and 
every week you lose pounds safely untd you. reach the 
weight that most becomes you. Now at last you have the 
doctors' new modern way to reduce^—^To acquire that 
dreamed about silhouette, an improved slimmer, exett- 
ing more graceful figure. Simply chew delicious im¬ 
proved Formula Dr. Phillips Kelpidine Chewing Gum and 
follow Dr. Phillips Plan. This wholesome, tasty delicious 
Kelpidine Chewing Gum contains Hexttol, reduces appetite and 
is sugar free. Hexitol is a new discovery and contains no fat 
and no available carbohydrates. Enjoy chewing this delicious gum 
and reduce with Dr. Phillips Plan. Try it for 12 days, then step on 
the scale. You'U hardly believe your eyes. Good for men too- 


it 

DAY 

SUPPLY 

ONLY 


Milt Hii cdupart now! Tttf Iht imiilne Dr. PKilllpt ELPIDINE CHEWIKG 
GUM REDUCING PLAN for 10 diyi if. our oijpinti. If iffir 10 d«yi your 
frlirvdt, your mirror ind your foili do not fill you thif you hiv# lost wileM 
ind Joel fllmm^ you piy nofking. 


4:hew improved formula 


CHEWING GUM! 
REDUCE ^ 


AMERtCAN H6A1.THAIDS CO, D«pt. CH-I4 318 Marirt St.. Kewark, N. J. 

Juif mill ui your lumi ind iddrtti, «fMf |IjOO oitK ohiol or mofity-ordir. You will rtotlvo i II Joy Mpply 
if KELPIDINE CHEWING GUM (Smprovod Formuli), ind Dr, Philtlpt Roduolng Plin pittifi pnpifd. 


NAME... ...... ..AODRE^. .. 

STATE... ......; .CITY... . . 


□ Sind mi Spictil 24 day lupply and FREE 12 diy pictigo for %1M. I undtr;ff£>d fKit if I «m not dollgKfod 
wiffi KELPIDINE CHEWING GUM ind Or.. Phillips Ridueing P!in, 1 nn in 10 diyt for lull punhiti 

prioo nfund. 


SENT ON APPROVAL — MAl1|i||®|bN NOW! 












